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PREFACE 


The  School  and  Community  Song  Book  embodies  a  comprehensive  collec¬ 
tion  of  most  valuable  material  gathered  from  many  sources  and  representing 
the  best  existing  type  of  folk-song,  national  hymn,  and  school  music  gener¬ 
ally.  In  the  selection  of  material,  the  editors  have  endeavoured  to  present 
songs  calculated  to  satisfy  the  various  moods  of  childhood,  and  at  the  same 
time  to  meet  the  requirements  of  both  youthful  and  more  mature  singers 
desirous  of  cultivating  community  music  in  its  best  and  most  worthy  form. 

The  chosen  songs  are  provided  with  appropriate  accompaniments,  and 
all  may  be  effectively  sung  in  unison.  Part-singing  is  approached  in  a  manner 
which,  it  is  hoped  and  expected,  will  encourage  the  development  of  this  delight¬ 
ful  form  of  school  or  community  singing.  The  songs  begin  with  one  complete 
preliminary  measure  of  accompaniment,  thus  ensuring  good  attack  and  strong 
effective  approach  to  the  singing  parts.  Where  one  or  two  voices  are  added, 
they  are  written  as  far  as  possible  as  independent  parts,  as  in  “Ye  Mariners 
of  England,”  “The  Bay  of  Biscay,”  “Cherry  Ripe,”  etc.,  and  not  alone  for 
the  purpose  of  filling  up  and  enriching  the  harmony. 

In  the  selection  of  folk  and  national  songs,  the  editors  have,  as  far  as 
possible,  utilised  the  original  forms  of  the  chosen  compositions.  This  will 
explain  occasional  slight  departures  from  the  generally  accepted  form  of  some 
melodies  such  as  “The  Minstrel  Boy”  and  “The  Last  Rose  of  Summer.” 
But,  in  some  few  cases,  where,  in  the  course  of  the  evolution  of  the  text  and 
melody,  the  more  widely  known  form  differs  materially  from  the  original,  it 
has  been  deemed  advisable, in  consideration  of  popular  interest  and  affection, 
to  use  the  form  which  is  better  known,  such  as  in  the  case  of  “Loch  Lomond.” 

It  is  suggested  that  all  the  hymns  may  be  sung  in  unison  if  desired. 

Attention  is  especially  directed  to  the  31  additional  songs  forming  an 
Appendix  to  the  original  collection.  These  songs  will  undoubtedly  much 
enhance  the  value  and  usefulness  of  the  book,  embracing  as  they  do  several 
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of  the  most  impressive  of  Bach’s  wonderful  chorales  as  well  as  a  strong  selection 
of  patriotic,  humorous,  and  other  appropriate  and  well-contrasted  compositions. 
A  carefully  chosen  group  of  Rounds  and  Catches  will  provide  favourable  oppor¬ 
tunities  for  practice  in  these  entertaining  song  forms.  It  is  confidently  felt 
that  the  inherent  merit  of  the  selected  songs  and  the  dignity  and  vocal  effec¬ 
tiveness  of  their  respective  settings  will  meet  with  general  and  practical  recog¬ 
nition. 

All  unnecessary  marks  of  expression  have  been  omitted,  it  being  the  inten¬ 
tion  of  the  editors  that  those  who  study  these  songs  shall  regard  them  largely 
as  a  means  of  self-expression.  According  to  general  custom,  Italian  terms 
have  been  used,  and  an  ample  glossary  is  included  in  the  book. 

The  publishers  have  pleasure  in  acknowledging  the  following  permissions 
to  use  copyright  material:  The  Oxford  University  Press  for  the  music  to  “The 
Day  Thou  Gavest,  Lord  ’’  on  Page  4;  the  Rev.  W.  Boyd  for  the  music  to  “Land 
of  Our  Birth’’  on  Page  9;  to  Mr.  Rudyard  Kipling  to  use  the  words  of  “Land 
of  Our  Birth’’  and  “Recessional  to  Sir  Harold  Boulton  to  use  the  words  of 
“All  Through  the  Night.” 

Toronto,  May,  19270 
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MORNING  HYMN 

Rev.  John  Keble,  1822  S.  Webbe,  1740-1816 
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safe  -  ly  brought,  Re-stored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought, 
sins  for-given,  New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven, 
selves,  a  road  To  bring  us  dai  -  ly  near  -  er  God. 

ev  -  ery  day,  To  live  more  near  -  ly  as  we  pray.  A -men. 
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EVENING  HYMN 


Bishop  Thomas  Ken,  1692 


Thos.  Tallis,  c.  1520-85 


BEFORE  JEHOVAH’S  AWFUL  THRONE 

ALL  PEOPLE  THAT  ON  EARTH  DO  DWELL 
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Rev.  William  Kethe,  1561 
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Melody  from  Genevan  Psalter,  1551 
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1.  All  peo  -  pie  that  on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice ; 

2.  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  in  -  deed  ;  With -out  our  aid  He  did  us  make  ; 

3.  O  en  -  ter  then  His  gates  with  praise,  Ap-proach  with  joy  His  courts  un-to; 

4.  For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good;  His  mer  -  cy  is  for  ev  -  er  sure; 
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Him  serve  with  fear, His  praise  forth  tell, Come  ye  be-fore  Him  and  re- joice 
We  are  His  flock, He  doth  us  feed,  And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 
Praise, laud, and  bless  His  Name  al-ways, For  it  is  seem-ly  so  to  do. 
His  truth  at  all  times  firm  -  ly  stood,  And  shall  from  age  to  age  en-dure. 


A-men. 
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The  following  hymn  may  be  sung  lo  the  same  tune, 

1  Before  Jehovah’s  awful  throne, 

Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy; 

Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 

He  can  create,  and  He  destroy. 


3  We’ll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful 
songs ; 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  Thy  courts  withsounding  praise. 


2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid,  4  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command ; 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men;  Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love; 

And  when  like  wand’ring  sheep  we  Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  shall  stand, 

strayed,  When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again.  Amen. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1707 
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THE  DAY  THOU  GAVEST,  LORD 

Rev.  John  Ellerton,  1870  Rev.  C.  C.  Scholefield,  1839-1904 
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1.  The  day  Thou  gav  -  est, 
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PRAISE  THE  LORD 


Anon 


Henry  Smart,  1813-1879 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord  1  ye  heav’ns,  a  -  dore  Him,  Praise  Him,  an  -  gels 

2.  Praise  the  Lord !  for  he  is  glo  -  rious,  Nev  -  er  shall  His 
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UNTO  THE  HILLS 

The  Marquis  of  Lorne,  1877  C.  H.  Purday,  1799-1885 
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aid,  From  God,  the  Lord,  Who  heav’n  and  earth  hath 
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COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


O  GOD,  OUR  HELP  IN  AGES  PAST 


Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 


W.  Croft,  1678  1727 


Our  shel  -ter  from  the  storm  -  y  blast,  And  our  e  -  ter  -  nal  home  1 
Suf  -  fi  -  cient  is  Thine  arm  a-  lone,  And  our  de-  fence  is  sure. 

From  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  Thou  art  God,  To  end-less  years  the  same.  A-men. 


4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight  5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ;  Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 

Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night  They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Before  the  rising  sun.  Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 

Be  Thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 

And  our  eternal  home  1  Amen. 


LAND  OF  OUR  BIRTH 
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LAND  OF  OUR  BIRTH 


Rudyard  Kipling 


Rev.  W.  Boyd,  1847- 


1 .  Land  of  our  birth,  we  pledge  to  thee  Our  love  and  toil  in  the  years  to  be, 

2.  Fa  -  ther  in  heaven,  who  lov-est  all,  O  help  Thy  children  when  they  call ; 

3.  Teach  us  to  bear  the  yoke  in  youth,  With  steadfastness  and  careful  truth  ; 

4.  Teach  us  to  rule  our-selves  al-  way,  Controlled  and  cleanly  night  and  day  ; 
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When  we  are  grown  and  take  our  place  As  men  and  wo-  men  with  our  race. 
That  they  may  build  from  age  to  age,  An  un  -  de  -  fil  -  ed  he  -  ri  -  tage. 
That,  in  our  time,  Thy  grace  may  give  The  truth  whereby  the  na- tions  live. 
That  we  may  bring,  if  need  a  -  rise,  No  maimed  or  worthless  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 


2 


is 


t3 


-73—73  73- 


7> 


-&~t3- 


r 


JZ7- 


GL. 


42- 


jGl. 


5  Teach  us  to  look  in  all  our  ends 

On  Thee  for  Judge  and  not  our  friends  ; 
That  we,  with  Thee,  my  walk  uncowed 
By  fear  or  favour  of  the  crowd. 

6  Teach  us  the  strength  that  cannot  seek, 
By  deed  or  thought,  to  hurt  the  weak ; 
That,  under  Thee,  we  may  possess 
Man’s  strength  to  comfort  man’s  distress. 


7  Teach  us  delight  in  simple  things, 

And  mirth  that  has  no  bitter  springs; 
Forgiveness  free  of  evil  done, 

And  love  to  all  men  ’neath  the  sun. 

8  Land  of  our  birth,  our  faith,  our  pride, 
For  whose  dear  sake  our  fathers  died  ; 
O  Motherland,  we  pledge  to  thee 
Head,  heart,  and  hand  through  the 

years  to  be. 
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Lord  of  our  far  -  flung  bat  -  tie  line, 

The  cap  -  tains  and  .  the  kings  .  de  »  part ; 

On  dune  and  head  -  land  sinks  the  fire ; 


Lo, 


all 


our 


pomp 


of 


±A  L  > -j 


yes 

A 


ter 


day 


-9- 


1 


'IT' 


■&- 


&- 


-P- 


RECESSIONAL 


11 


-fl- 

- 1 — 

-j 

1  i 

— 

| 

1 1 

r* J 

1 - ^ 

1 1 

^ 

_ 

1  ^ 

V  L )  & 

^  ^  & 

^  ^  ^ 

a 

!  &  • 

^>.11 

Lest  we  f 

i  -r 

or  -  get,  .  ] 

i  J-^J 

& 

es 

t 

^  ^  '  (9-* 

we  .  for  -  get.  A  -  men. 

^  & 

1 1 

l 

1 1 

1 

L.  ^ 

GL 

II 

V 

l  '' — 

V  • 

II 

1 

r  ^  • 

4  If,  drunk  with  sight  of  power,  we  loose  5 
Wild  tongues  that  have  not  Thee  in 
Such  boastings  as  the  Gentiles  use, [awe, 
Or  lesser  breeds  without  the  law: 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget,  lest  we  forget. 


For  heathen  heart  that  puts  her  trust 
In  reeking  tube  and  iron  shard ; 

All  valiant  dust  that  builds  on  dust, 
And  guarding  calls  not  Thee  to  guard: 
For  frantic  boast  and  foolish  word, 
Thy  mercy  on  Thy  people,  Lord. 

Amen. 
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ANNIE  LAURIE 


William  Douglas 


Air  by  Lady  John  Scott 


ANNIE  LAURIE 
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Gi’ed  me  her  prom  -  ise  true,  Which  ne’er  for  -  got  will  be, 

That  e’er  the  sun  shone  on,  And  dark  blue  is  her  e’e ; 

Her  voice  is  low  and  sweet,  And  she’s  all  the  world  to  me ; 


And  for  bon  -  nie  An  -  nie  Lau-rie,  I’d  lay  me  down  and  dee. 
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AULD  LANG  SYNE 


Robert  Burns 


Scottish  Melody 


AULI)  LANG  SYNE 
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ALL  THROUGH  THE  NIGHT 

Sir  Harold  Boulton 


Moderato 


Welsh  Melody 
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1.  While  the  moon  her  watch  iskeep-ing,  All  through  the  night; 

2.  Hark,  a  sol  -  emn  bell  is  ring  -  ing,  Clear  through  the  night ; 


Words  used  by  kind  permission  of  the  Author,  from  Songs  of  the  Four  Nations , 

Cramer  &  Co.  Ltd.,.  London. 


ALL  THROUGH  THE  NIGHT 
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Breathes  a  pure  and 

ho  -  ly 

feel  -  ing. 

All  through  the 

night. 

Soul  im  -  mor  -  tal  shalt  thou 

wa  -  ken, 

Home  through  the 

night. 
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THE  ASH  GROVE 


Welsh  Melody 


THE  ASH  GROVE 
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BLOW,  BLOW,  THOU  WINTER  WIND  21 


BLOW,  BLOW,  THOU  WINTER  WIND 


Shakespeare,  1564-1616 

Andante  con  moto  mf 


Dr.  Thomas  Augustine  Arne,  1710-1778 
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1.  Blow,  blow,  thou  win  -  ter  wind,  Thou  art  not  so  un  - 

2.  Freeze,  freeze, thou  bit  -  ter  sky,  Thou  dost  not  bite  so 
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BLOW,  BLOW,  THOU  WINTER  WIND 
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THE  BAY  OF  BISCAY 

Andrew  Cherry 
,,  ll  Andante  con  spirito 
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J.  Davy 
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f  1.  Loud  roar’d  the  dread-ful  thun  -  der,  The  rain  a  del  -  uge 

2.  At  length  the  wished  for  mor  -  row  Breaks  through  the  ha-zy 

3.  Her  yield  -  ing  tim  -  bers  sev  -  er,  Her  pitch  -  y  seams  are 
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The  clouds  were  rent  a  -  sun  -  der  By  light-ning’s  viv  - 
Ab-  sorbed  in  si  -  lent  sor  -  row,  Each  heaves  a  bit  • 
When  Heav’n,  all  bounteous  ev  -er,  Its  bound-  less  mer- 
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THE  BAY  OF  BISCAY 
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Till  next  day, 
As  she  lay, 


there  she  lay 
on  that  day 


In  the  bay  of  Bis-cay,  O ! 

In  the  bay  of  Bis-cay,  O ! 
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Allegretto  f 


BEGONE!  DULL  CARE 

English  melody,  17  th  Century 
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1 .  Be  -  gone  1  dull  Care,  .  I  pri  -thee  be  -  gone  from  me, 

2.  Too  much  care  .  will  make  a  young  man  turn  grey,  . 
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Be- gone  1  dull  Care, 
And  too  much  care 


you  and  I  .  will  nev  -  er  a  -  gree.  . 

will  .  turn  an  old  man  to  clay. 


BEGONE!  DULL  CARE 
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But  ’i  faith,  dull  .  .  Care,  Thou  nev  -  er  shall  have  thy  will.  . 
For  I  hold  it  one  of  the  wisest  things  To  drive  dull  care  a  -  way.  . 
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THE  BELLS  OF  ABERDOVEY 

Walter  Maynard  Welsh  Melody 


to  the  chime ;  To  the  dul  -  cet,  ring  -  ing  rhyme  Of  the 

voic  -  es  clear,  They  would  then  my  young  heart  cheer,  Those  sweet 


THE  BELLS  OF  ABERDOVEY 
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long  -  lost  tho’ts  to  me  they  bring, Those  sweet  bells  of  A  -  ber  -  do  -  vey. 
then  the  ech-oes  would  re-sound  To  the  bells  of  A  -  ber  -  do  -  vey. 


30 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


I  thought  not  of  com-ingwoe,  Nor  of  bright  days  de  -  part  -  ed  ; 
And  I  sang  right  mer  -  ri  -  ly  To  its  me  -  lo  -  dious  meas-ure  ; 


THE  BELLS  OF  ABEKDOVEY 


31 


S 


-IV 


m 


rail. 


1 


f— rt 


e- 


r 


r 


y.  \j 

y  y 


0 


^  * 

Now  those  years  are  past  and  gone.  “When  the  strife  of  life  is 
Now  those  hours  are  past  and  gone.  “  When  the  strife  of  life  is 
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Peace  is  found  in  Heav’n  a  -  lone,”  Say  the  bells  of  A  -  ber  -  do  -  vey. 
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BONNIE  DUNDEE 

Sir  Walter  Scott  Old  Scottish  Air 


BONNIE  DUNDEE 
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Then  each  Cav  -  a  -  lier  who  loves  hon  -  our  and  me, 

But  the  pro  -  vost  (douce  man)  said,  “Just  e’en  let  it  be, 

There  are  brave  Duinne-was  -  sels,  three  thou-  sand  times  three, 

And  trem  -  ble,  faus  Whigs,  in  the  midst  o’  your  glee, 
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THE  BRITISH  GRENADIERS 


THE  BRITISH  GRENADIERS 
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THE  BLUE  BELLS  OF  SCOTLAND 

•  Scottish  Melody 
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mf  1.  O  where,  tell  me  where,  is  your  Highland  lad-die  gone?  O 
mf  2.  O  where,  tell  me  where,  did  your  Highland  lad-die  dwell  ?  O 
p  3.  Sup-pose, and  sup  -  pose  that  your  Highland  lad  should  die  ?  Sup 
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where,  tell  me  where,  is  your  High-land  lad  -  die  gone  ?  He’s 

where,  tell  me  where,  did  your  High-land  lad  -  die  dwell  ?  He 

pose,  and  sup  -  pose,  that  your  High-land  lad  should  die  ?  mf  The 
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CHARLIE  IS  MY  DARLING 


CHARLIE  IS  MY  DARLING 
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A  CANADIAN  BOAT  SONG 

Thomas  Moore,  1779-1852 


S  f- 

— 1 - p — 

** 

/ 

?  p  j  r  i  ^ 1  ^ 

2  • 

i 

N 

rrTY 

“  1  9  2  #  *  f  * 

^  * 

j 

1  A 

VIZ  9  #  2  K_ r 

-  #  -  « 

- 1 

*  u  u  p  U  £  ^ 

voic  *  es  keep  tune  and  our 

is  not  a  breath  the  blue 

see  us  float  o  -  ver  thy  ‘ 

f  c  *7  ♦ 

^-*4  ^  1  ^ 

oars  keep  time,  .  .  Our 

waves  to  curl,  .  .  There 
>ur  -  ges  soon,  .  .  Shall 

1  S 

3F 

1  j 

1 - 1 

— 1 - - 

m 

"1 _ I _ _ J 

2  # 

_ 

rrs^  * 

#  •  2  # 

r  9 

n  -i 

\nz  9  ...  2  9  • 

m  » 

W.  m 

1  '/ 

P  • 

i 

l  |  V - 

p  -  p  n 

w 

 1 

j  f  J — i 

^  - 

d 

/ 

- 4 - *= 

w  -  -  -  “1 

A  CANADIAN  BOAT  SONG 


43 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


rail. 


45 


COME,  LASSES  AND  LADS 

COME,  LASSES  AND  LADS 

English  Melody,  17th  Cent. 
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CORNISH  MAY  SONG 

Sir  Alexander  Boswell 


English  Melody 


3 


»  * 


r 


7 


- P - # 


LJ 


yet  the  morn  -  ing  breez  -  es  blow  ;  The  fair  -  y 

yon  -  der  shel  -  tered  bank  re  -  pair ;  There  seek  the 

an  -  cient  rev  -  els  pass  a  -  way ;  I  hope  it 


3 


rings  are 
ear  -  ly 
nev  -  er 


£ 


I 

-f2- 


~-TTy 


-m - #- 

~r  ■# 


4 


CORNISH  MAY  SONG 


49 


60 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


this  place  fly !  For  mirth  rules  here  this  morn  of  May. 
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COMIN’  THRO’  THE  RYE 

Modcrato  Scottish  Melody 
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DRINK  TO  ME  ONLY  WITH  THINE  EYES 

Ben  Jonson  English  Melody 
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FROM  OBERON  IN  FAIRYLAND 


Arranged  from  the  Glee  by  Stevens, 

1757-1837 


FROM  OBERON  IN  FAIRYLAND 


63 


64 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


/Ts 


! - 1 - 1 - & - Nrr 

- ( - 1 - N 

-1 - - 1  -A 

-4-J  J  J-, 

fa  *  -  ’  *  - 

9  m — *Hd 

- 1 - - 1  ~  — 1 

;  i  i  •  } 

- 9 — 9 — 9 

^Trrr 

r  1  i  P 

III  b 

-9 — | - 1 - 1 - 

fill 

ev-’ry  cor-ner  where  we  go,  We  will  o’er-see  and  merry  be,  And 
mer-ry  gob-  lins  do  us  know,  And  beldames  old  our  feats  have  told,  So 


PS 


**  *  • 


n Tn=H=:? 


1 1  r  i 


-9 - 9 - 9 


0  S  I 

s  r  r-P- 


1  --J=i — 1 — 

H - 1 - r 

— 1 - 1 - i — 1— — 

-f - * - |*£*  m - 

— | — | - 1 - 1— 

i  m  w 

* *  #->=3== 

-1 - j - h-Ml— 1 P-9- 

— 1 — h — lJi— \— 1 — 

0  ^ 

— Ft—1 

FROM  OBERON  IN  FAIRYLAND 


65 


66 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


GLORIOUS  APOLLO 


nf  Andante  maestoso . 


S.  Webbe,  1740-1816. 
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GOLDEN  SLUMBERS 


English  Melody,  17th  Century 


GOLDEN  SLUMBERS 


71 


• 

lul  -  -  -  la 

7 

1- 1 

y.  D.S. 

t . 

| 

k  • 

|^*  ■“  — ^ 

l  e 

Xz\y\r  J  .  J  .  h 

j  •»  f  _____  •* 

i 

*>-  In 

fry7  j  9  9  .  J 

1 

1  -»  t  . 

0  •  i 

9  1  B 

• 

J>  "  t>  0 

1  1  V 

by,  lul  -  la  - 

b 

>-  -#-.  -< 

y.  by. 

t- 

r\  | ,  |  1  I 

i 

D.S.\  2 

1_ i 

/  V  |  >  b 

- - N  1  1  1 

 —1   '  ;  •  S 

J  ^ 

Q  ‘  0 

VJZ  uU  ^  i  #  9 

_ i _ 1  _ 1  m _ i _  •  1 

II 

\  ~  4  '  * 

J  .J  i  I  •  p 

,17'k 

0. J  * j  •» 

| 

^  J 

\  7  I  y  I 

J  j  J  J 

_ J  J  /  ji 

'  ?  2 — d  .  d 

a 

 0  0 ij  .1 

0  •  0  I 

72 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


GOOD  KING  WENCESLAS 


Old  Christmas  Carol 
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1.  (Chorus)  Good  King  Wen-ces-las  looked  out  On  the  feast  of 

2.  (King)  “  Hith -er,  page,  and  stand  by  me,  If  thouknow’st  it, 

3.  (King)  “  Bring  me  food, and  bring  me  wine,  Bring  me  pine  logs 


-g) — St 


l 


-6-- 


Ste  ■ 

tell 

hith 


phen, 

•  ing, 

-  er, 


J: /w  , 

n  L  0 

0 

i 


i — * 


i — * — { — ! 


mf 


Sr 


& 


r 


It  is  suggested  that  the  parts  marked  “  King  ”  and  “  Page  ”  be  sung  by  solo  voices  and  the  rest 
be  sung  by  the  chorus. 
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HAIL,  SMILING  MORN 


Moderato  Spofforth 
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N.B.  The  2nd  Alto  part  in  this  song  is  optional. 
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Ope  the  gates,  the  gates  of  day,  hail,  hail,  hail. 
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HEARTS  OF  OAK 

David  Garrick,  1759  Dr.  William  Boyce,  1710-1779 
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Stead-y,  boys, steady;  We’ll  fight  and  we’ll  con  -  quer  a-  gain  and  a -gain. 
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HERE’S  A  HEALTH  UNTO  HIS  MAJESTY 

Jeremiah  Savile,  17th  Cent. 
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drink  his  health,  I  wish  him  nei  -  ther  wit  nor  wealth, Nor 
pledge  his  health,  I  wish  him  nei  -  ther  wit  nor  wealth, Nor 
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IT  WAS  A  LOVER  AND  HIS  LASS 

Thomas  Morley,  circa  1550-16(34 
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THE  LAST  ROSE  OF  SUMMER 

Thomas  Moore  Irish  Melody 
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*  Notes  in  small  type  as  in  Moffatt’s  “  Minstrelsy  of  Ireland.”  Not^s  in  large  type  as  in 
“  The  Irish  Melodies  ”  by  Sir  Charles  Villiers  Stanford. 


PROVINCIAL  LIBRARY 
VICTORIA  B.  C 


102 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


Andante 


THE  LITTLE  DUSTMAN 


P 


J.  Brahms 


:M  -  t 

•  4 —  - 


•  ^ - * 


2.  Now  see,  the  lit  -  tie 


# 

-  0 

_ L_ 

rjr 

e 

i 

>1 

V 

sound 

iy 

Be 

- 

dust 

man 

At 

the 

1  *  # 

#  0 

4-  ^ 


0  * 


«=p 


molto  p  e  dolce 


1) 

zN 

i 

i 

1  1  i 

i 

J 

/7r\ 

#  •  # 

vt/1 

&  # 

W 

I 

cor  da 


r  1 

»  J 

v  !  i 

V  1 

»•  n  j  □ ! i 

j_p 

dx  m  9 

m  J  1 

_  r 

fra. 

0  9 

9  0  1 

m .  0  9  0 

vL2. 

- 

w 

-0-  9 

u 

Cj*  r 

1 

* 

[ 

y-  f"  \  r 

1  /  1 

neaththe  moon’s  bright  ray,  They  nod  their  heads  to 

win  -  dow  shows  his  head,  And  looks  for  all  good 


THE  LITTLE  DUSTMAN 


103 


104 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


LITTLE  ROSE-BUD 


105 


LITTLE  ROSE-BUD 


J.  Brahms 


106 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


$ 


KJz 


P — ? 


t 


J  S  '  •  *  '  \j  J  'J  *  \  I 

slept  a  maid.There,  all  the  flies  a  nap  did  take,  Hors  -  es  and  sheep, 
thorn- y  mead,  O  -  pens  the  cas  -  tie  por  -  tals  wide,  Nev  -  er  a-fraid, 
gold-en  hair  ;  Up  jump  the  flies  and  dance  with  glee,  Hors  -  es  and  sheep, 


^5 


-t 


=t 


-sr 


— i- 

6^- 


t 


LOCH  LOMOND 


107 


LOCH  LOMOND 


Moderate  f  Scotch  Melod>' 


ATi  \ 

1  v  N  N 

i  N  k.  _ 

jfv  J3  k. 

A  i  ’  t  > 

I  ’  1  M 

n  r  p 

v 

1  I  1  1  1  1 

41  0  J  j  f\ 

VM7  r 

0  *  #  •  # 

•  *  0  !  r  1 

x/  # 

0  0 

1.  By  yon  bon-  nie  banks,  and  by  yon  bon  -  nie  braes,  Where  the 

2.  ’T was  there  that  we  part  -  ed  in  yon  shad-y  glen,  On  the 

3.  There  the  wild  flow-ers  spring, and  the  wee  bird  -  ies  sing,  And  in 


108 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


mf  poco  piu  mosso 


LOCH  LOMOND 


109 


^  v  N  1 

J   IS 

^  N  ,  h  , 

y  . 

.  J  i  JP  L 

-  n  p  J  * 

^  0  +*  0 

*  U  J—  • 

imr 

4  * 

T 

«  f  —  * 

A1.JZ.  •  #  •  9  0  0 

# 

ir 

00  00 

»  #  r  r  m  _  #  . 

^  r  c  c 

I’ll  be  in  Scot-  land  a  - 

-ft-  - h^L- 

fore 

4- 

0  0 

1  '/ 

ye,  But 

— L-U^ 

i  r  l  r.  r 

1  U  ^  1  y 

me  and  my  true  love  will 

4  J^U-.  ^ 

/ 

4  * 

g  - 

r  # 

*  0  4 - 1  0 

I  fp\-  , 

* 

a* 

m 

.  m  0  0 

\nz # 

0 

0 

^  “1  9  1 

m  H 

La  t-  & 

r  * 

< 

i 

*1 

r 

i 

-  < 

0  f 

"  r 

V  -p- 

J   p_ 1 

„  _  ^  • 

r # 

V - 

i 

k  J.  #  * 

r 

I  m  CS 

l  v'k  J 

/ 

P  i  l — 

\  “  4? _ .  - 

-|P — 

1  i 

-  #  • 

n 

-  V-  -  * 

110 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


MEN  OF  HARLECH 

William  Duthie 
Tempo  di  marcia  f 

'4- - - 


Welsh  Melody 


4 


r 


r 


r 


1.  Men  of  Har-_lech!in  the  hoi -low,  Do  you  hear,  like 

2.  Rock  -  y  steeps  and  pass  -  es  nar  -  row  Flash  with  spear  and 


ft 


IV 


/ 


5  i 


#  # 


^  Tt  a  Itu 


-5* 


0 


H: 


-Jr 


-4— =t£t 


-ft 


=t 


r  sf 

rush  -  ing 
flight  of 


r 


=t 


r 


r 


$ 


bil  -  low, Wave  on  wave  that  surg  -  ing  fol  -  low, 
ar  -  row,  Who  would  think  of  death  or  sor  -  row  ? 


S 


<■ 

_  ^  -  w 

1  1 

-P  -1  -p 

i 


ft 


3 


# 

0 


~7Z 


-r  -± 


-3- 


:d: 


4” 


MEN  OF  HARLECH 


111 


] 

y-* „ 

i 

v  rw  -  - 

/  i 

- 

-j 

p  i  p 

  ~  9  - 

I 

1 

j 

m  '  1  i 

\\\) 

_V_1Z_  9k  A 

&  LL/I 

 9  i 

#  •  if  ^  .  #  ; 

1  1 

i  1 

Sax  -  oi 
Let  th 

n  h  ■  ' 

r  r  r  if  r  r  1  ^  r  * 

i  spear -men,  Sax  -  on  bow  -  men,  Be  they  knights  or 
e  earth  dead  foe  -  men  cov  -  er,  Fate  of  friend,  of 

I  i 

j  | 

1  1 

p 

At\  " 

l 

! 

U  J  ' 

1 

W  J 

u  - 

"i -  W 

Wi    9m  W\ 

.  -  # 

\  %j  J  d 

/  _LL 

’  — i  J  |  #  fr  ^ 

1 

1  ,  ,  ! 

- j - 

f 

~1  1  1 

J 

i 

m 

H 

)*^  ■ 

I  J 

J> _ 1  . 

m 

m  m 

1 

1 

j  j 

\  s 

,d  . 

•i 

■F  W\ 

1  B 

0  j  # 

\  0 

W  I 

1  1 

r  1 

•r 

i  • - 1 

mm b 

MB 

f  -X  — L  i 

t  *  ♦  | 

fed:  +  z 

-j-  -f-  4- 

112 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


sun-der,  Flag  we  con  -  quer  un  -  der  1  The  plac  -  id  sky,  now 

riv  -  en  ;  Blow  for  blow  is  giv  -  en  In  dead  -  ly  lock  or 


MEN  OF  HARLECH 


113 


114 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


Hon  -  our’s  self  now  proud  -  ly  heads  us  !  Cam-bria,  God,  and  Right  1 

Strike  for  home,  for  life,  for  glo  -  ry  1  Cam-bria,  God,  and  Right  1 


THE  MEETING  OF  THE  WATERS 

Thomas  Moore  Irish  Melody 

Andante  tranquillo 


THE  MEETING  OF  THE  WATERS 


115 


V  >’  \  J  n 

'  N 

J  N  \  £ 

Mry  &-  m  ! _ 

1  1 

1 

r  *  zJ  '  s'  — r* 

~  #  -  - 

9  J  <$  m  9  ~ 

- m - « - 

w  w  m 

-4.  m  W 

last 

rays 

of 

feel  -  ing 

and 

life 

must 

de  - 

part, 

Ere 

the 

not 

her 

soft 

rna  -  gic 

of 

stream 

-  let 

and 

rill ; 

Oh, 

• 

felt 

how 

the 

best  charms 

of 

na  - 

ture 

im  - 

prove 

When 

we 

m 


3 


r  p 


s 


4: 


f 


t 


116 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


/Tv 


THE  MINSTREL  BOY 


117 


THE  MINSTREL  BOY 


Thomas  Moore 

Andante  e  legato  tnf 


Irish  Melody 
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MY  LOVE’S  AN  ARBUTUS 

Alfred  Perceval  Graves  Irish  Melody 
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MY  OLD  KENTUCKY  HOME 

Adapted  from  Stephen  Colin  Foster 
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NOW  IS  THE  MONTH  OF  MAYING 


Allegro  giocoso 
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THE  OLD  FOLKS  AT  HOME 

Stephen  Colin  Foster,  1826-1864 
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Sad  ly  I  roam;  Still  long--  mg  for  the 

Hap  -  py  was  I,  Oh!  take  me  to  my 

All  round  the  comb?  When  shall  I  hear  the 
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PULL  AWAY 


Arranged  from  the  opera 
“William  Tell,”  by  Rossini 
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James  Thomson  Dr.  Arne,  1710-1778 
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ROBIN  ADAIR 


Lady  Caroline  Keppel  Scotch  Melody 
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Where’s  all  the  joy 
What,  when  the  play 
Yet  he  I  lov’d 


and  mirth 
was  o’er, 
so  well 


Made  this  town  heav’n  on  earth? 
What  made  my  heart  so  sore  ? 
Still  in  this  heart  shall  dwell. 
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THE  RISING  OF  THE  LARK 


Welsh  Melody 


Mode  rat  o  inf 


Q  , i  1  ^  1  ■  1  P 

re  N  “N 

0tm%  |  ^ i  '  ^ 

\  ■  ~T>  r  ! 

ft 

\ 

1  j  m  9 

v  IZ  3  . 

[~  £»  •  - 

0 

J  0  z 

1  bP^^b^G^C-* 

$  ^  '  v  y  v  / 

1.  Hark,  now  the  lark  doth  sing  His  mer  -  ry  lay  on 

2.  Oh,  I  would  fol  -  low  thee  To  where  the  o  -  dours 

j  J>*> 

|  “|  "] - | - 

J 

■W 

1  ■  J  -  -  ■  ■ 

f  ft-  f 

W. 

1  0  1 

-at*  ^  ^ 

I  0 

-  0  Z  ~ 

\  XT  & 

l  ™f 

1  O 

*  *  '  '  . 

1  J  J  U_  _ .  0  0 

/  .  »S _ L_  ** 

A  *  - 

0  

1.  ^  ~  L_ 

-  n 

1 

9 

#  LP 

\  5  4-  ' 

1 

^  - 

m  m 

i _  . 

» 

\  2  4  •«« 

■  • 

9  0 

9  W 

L-  1 

THE  RISING  OF  THE  LARK 


|  0-,  ir  i  * — |S - -f- 

- - S - v - 

_ 1  ^  X 

h  n  v 

/  S  *  •  -  □  a 

1  ^  M 1 

Mi  m 

i i  ^  v 

rm"  *»  •  «  *  » 

“  •  it  1  99 

ii  V  4si  m 

^  j  p 

v  V  9  m  r 

L  S’  F 

..  0  § 

~  ■/  P  U  / 

bios  -  som  -  ing  Bu 
light  -  ly  borne,  Oi 

iy 

t  ha 

i  ye 

*  ^  ^ 

a  -  py  is  when 

1  -  low  fields  of 

vK  v  r 

r  S  r  \j 

thou  dost  sing,  To 

wa  -  vy  corn,  With 

n  !  1  J  !  "" 

- 

/  Vi  ?  J  J 

1  | 

—  !  1  1 

1 

yf  r?  ®  ^ 

l  1_ 4 

■ 

1  1 

_ j  |  | 

w 

*  « 1 

41  9 

pi 

m  .  m  J 

i  VT7  #  9  .  . 

'  •  * 1  M 

2 

9  m2  4 

rn i 

1"’  ♦  •}- 

/ 

.  #  A 

0 

ytnrzj  j.  #  ~ 

1 

9 

« 

J  9 

\  V  J  1 

r  r 

i_ i 

r 

1  [  1 

p  ■  ■  - 

0  9 

1  i 

i 

146 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


Italian  Melody 
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SCOTS,  WHA  HA’E 

Robert  Burns  Scotch  Melody 
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SEE  THE  CONQUERING  HERO  COMES 

G.  F.  Handel.  1685-1759 
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SWEET  AND  LOW 

Alfred,  Lord  Tennyson 
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WHERE  THE  BEE  SUCKS 

William  Shakspeare,  1564-1616  Thomas  Augustine  Arne,  1710-1778 
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cry,  On  a  bat’s  back  do  I  fly, 


Af  -  ter  sun  -  set  mer  -  ri  -  ly,  mer  -  ri  -  ly,  af  -  ter 


WHERE  THE  BEE  SUCKS 


1G1 


sun  -  set  mer  -  ri  -  ly. 


=f=T 


5? 


Mer  -  ri  -  ly, 


0 _ L- 


-0- 

0 


t 


U  |  V  I  V 

now,  Un  -  der  the  blos-som  that  hangs  on  the  bough,  Mer 


4 


:z&: 


ri 


i  1  =1 - q 

- ; - 1— ' =* - 

_  -  _J  _ I 

1 

CS  1  ' 

□  • 

rr 

s 

^  .1 

&  0 

V 

L - ^ - - — - 

o  —  - 0  J 

162 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


Mer  -  ri  -  ly  shall  I 
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live  now,  Un  -  tier  the  blos-som  that  hangs  on  the 
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A  WET  SHEET  AND  A  FLOWING  SEA 

Allan  Cunningham  Healey  Willan 


Allegro  c  marcato 
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bends  the  gal  -  lant  mast.  And  bends  the  gal  -  lant  mast,  my  boys,  While 
white  waves  heav-ing  high.  The  white  waves  heaving  high,  my  lads,  The 


like  the  ea  -  gle  free,  A  -  way  the  good  ship  flies,  and  leaves  Old 
good  ship  tight  and  free,  The  world  of  wa  -  ters  is  our  home,  And 
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YE  BANKS  AND  BRAES 


Robert  Burns 
li>  Andante  mf 


Scotch  Melody 


1.  Ye  banks  and  braes  of 

2.  Oft  have  I  rov’d  by 


bon  -  nie  Doon,How  can 
bon  -  nie  Doon.To  see 


ye 

the  rose  and 
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lit  -  tie  birds,  That  wan  -  ton  thro’  the  flow  -  ’ry  thorn,  Ye 

pull’d  a  rose,  Full  sweet  up  -  on  its  thorn  -  y  tree,  But 
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mind  me  of  de  -  part  -  ed  joys,De  -  part-ed  nev-er  to  re -turn, 
fad  -  ed  is  that  love  -  ly  rose, The  thorn  a  -  lone  is  left  with  me. 
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YE  MARINERS  OF  ENGLAND 

Thomas  Campbell  Dr.  Calcott 


guard  our  na- tive  seas,  Whose  flag  has  braved  a  thou-sand  years, The 
towers  a-long  the  steep;  Her  march  is  o’er  the  mountain  waves,  Her 
yet  ter -ri- fie  burn;  Till  danger’s  troubled  night  de-part  And  the 
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match  an  -  oth  -  er  foe! 
quells  the  floods  be  -  low — 
song-  and  feast  shall  flow 


And  sweep  throug-h  the 

As  they  roar  on  the 
To  the  fame  of  your 
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YE  MARINERS  OF  ENGLAND 


171 


172 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


THE  EMPIRE  IS  OUR  COUNTRY 

Fred  W.  Chisholm 

.  I  ,  N 


Colin  J.  Atkinson 
Tempo  di  marcia  f 
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1.  God  save  our  Coun  -  try,  keep  her  great  In 

2.  That  Moth  -  er  Isle  whence  Free  -  dom’s  rays  Are 

3.  And  bonds-men  in  less  fa  -  vored  lands  Who 

4.  God  bless  our  kin  -  dred  na  -  tions  all,  Of 
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jus-tice,  hon  -  or,  truth;  May  Freedom’s  star  in  ev  -  ’ry  State  Be 
sent  to  light  the  world  Finds  strength  not  known  in  oth  -'er  days  In 
see  our  star,  a  -dore  1  A-roused, they’re  shaking  off  their  bands  And 
ev  -  ’ry  clime  and  race,  Where  arc  -  tic  chill  -  ing  breez  -  es  call  Or 
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O  CANADA 
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R.  Stanley  Weir 


O  CANADA 
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glow  -  ing  hearts  we  see  thee  rise,  The  true  North, strong  and  free  ;  And 
dear  to  us  thy  vast  do-main,  From  East  to  West- ern  sea,  Thou 
keep  thee  stead-fast  thro’  the  years  From  East  to  West- ern  sea,  Our 


stand  on  guard,  O  Can  -  a  -  da,  Stand  aye  on  guard  for  thee, 

land  of  hope  for  all  who  toil, Thou  true  North  strong  and  free  1 
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O  Can  -  a  -  da ! 
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GOD  SAVE  THE  KING 


John  Bull,  1563-1628 


GOD  SAVE  THE  KING 
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God  save  the  King. 
Long  may  he  reign. 
From  shore  to  shore  ; 
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May  he  de  -  fend  our  laws  And  ev  -  er 
And  let  our  Em-pirebe  U  -nit-ed 

N 


-m- 

* 


J: 


~sr  -w 


± 


-0r 

a 


m 

-Wr 


m 

# 


-m- 

-m- 


* 

% 

* 

* 

& 

t= 


180 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


MAY  GOD  PRESERVE  THEE.  CANADA 


Unison  R.  S.  Ambrose 

Moderato 


1.  May  God  pre  -  serve  thee,  Can  -  a  -  da,  Tho’ 

2.  Though  we  may  nev  -  er  read  the  page  That 

3.  In  spring  -  time’s  flush,  thro’  sum  -  mer’s  glow,  When 


child  a  -  mong  the  na  -  tions,  ’Mid  proud  -  est  lands,  strong 

tells  thy  deeds  of  glo  -  ry,  When  na  -  tions  now  in 

au  -  tumn  winds  are  sing  -  ing ;  In  win  -  ter’s  snow,  through 


hearts  and  hands  Shall  claim  for  thee  a  sta  tion. 

prime  of  age,  Have  with  the  years  grown  hoar  -  y. 

weal  and  woe,  This  song  shall  still  be  ring  -  ing : 
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THE  MAPLE-LEAF  FOREVER 


Tempo  di  viarcia 


Alexander  Muir 
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1.  In  days  of  yore,  from  Bri  -  tain’s  shore, 

2.  At  Quens  -  ton  Heights,  and  Lun  -  dy’s  Lane 

3.  Our  fair  Do  -  min  -  ion  now  ex  -  tends 

4.  On  mer  -  ry  Eng  -  land’s  far  -  famed  land 
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Wolfe  the  daunt  -  less  he  -  ro  came,  And  plant  -  ed  firm  Bri  - 
Our  brave  fa  -  thers  side  by  side,  For  free  -  dom,  homes,  and 

From  Cape  Race  to  Noot  -  ka  Sound  ;  May  peace  for  -  ev  -  er 

May  kind  Heav  -  en  sweet  -  ly  smile  ;  God  bless  old  Scot -land 
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free  -  dom’s  home,  The 
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God  save  our 

King  and 

Heav  -  en  bless,  The 

Ma  -  pie 

Leaf 

for  - 
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GOD  REST  YOU  MERRY,  GENTLEMEN 


1.  God  rest  you  mer  -  ry,  gen-tle-men,  Let  noth  -  ing  you  dis  -  may, 

2.  In  Beth  -  le  -  hem,  in  Jew  -  ry,  This  bless  -  ed  Babe  was  born, 

3.  From  God  our  Heav’n-ly  Fa  -  ther,  A  bless  -  ed  An  -  gel  came; 


Re  -  mem  -  ber  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour  Was  born  on  Christ-mas  Day, 
And  laid  with  -  in  a  man  -  ger,  Up  -  on  this  bless -ed  morn; 
And  un  -  to  cer  -  tain  Shep-herds  Brought  ti-dings  of  the  same : 


To  save  us  all  from  Sa-tan’s  pow’r  When  we  were  gone  a  -  stray; 

The  which  His  Moth  -  er  Ma  -  ry  Did  noth  -  ing  take  in  scorn. 

How  that  in  Beth  -  le  -  hem  was  born  The  Son  of  God  by  Name. 
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Chorus 


joy,  O  .  ti  dings  of  com  -  fort  and  joy. 


4  “  Fear  not  then,”  said  the  Angel, 

“  Let  nothing  you  affright, 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour 
Of  a  pure  Virgin  bright, 

To  free  all  those  who  trust  in  Him 
From  Satan’s  power  and  might.” 

O  tidings,  etc 

5  The  shepherds  at  those  tidings 

Rejoiced  much  in  mind, 

And  left  their  flocks  a-feeding, 

In  tempest,  storm,  and  wind : 

And  went  to  Bethlehem  straightway, 
The  Sojj  of  God  to  find. 

O  tidings,  etc. 


6  And  when  they  came  to  Bethlehem 

Where  our  dear  Saviour  lay, 

They  found  Him  in  a  manger, 
Where  oxen  feed  on  hay ; 

His  Mother  Mary  kneeling  down 
Unto  the  Lord  did  pray. 

O  tidings,  etc. 

7  Now  to  the  Lord  sing  praises, 

All  you  within  this  place, 

And  with  true  love  and  brotherhood 
Each  other  new  embrace ; 

This  holy  tide  of  Christmas 
All  other  doth  deface. 

O  tidings,  etc. 
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THE  FIRST  NOWELL 


Traditional 


cer  -  tain  poor  shep-herds  in  fields  as  they  lay ;  In 
in  the  East,  be  -  yond  them  far,  And 


fields  where  they 
to  the  earth 

i  J  J 


lay  keep-ing  their  sheep, 

it  gave  great  light, 
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3  And  by  the  light  of  that  same  Star, 
Three  Wisemen  came  from  country  far; 
To  seek  for  a  King  was  their  intent, 
And  to  follow  the  Star  wherever  it  went. 

Nowell,  etc. 

4  This  Star  drew  nigh  to  the  north-west, 
O’er  Bethlehem  it  took  its  rest, 

And  there  it  did  both  stop  and  stay, 
Right  over  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

Nowell,  etc. 


5  Then  entered  in  those  Wisemen  three, 
Full  reverently  upon  their  knee, 

And  offered  there,  in  His  Presence, 
Their  gold,  and  myrrh,  and  frankincense. 

Nowell,  etc. 

6  Then  let  us  all  with  one  accord, 

Sing  praises  to  our  Heavenly  Lord, 
That  hath  made  Heaven  and  earth  of 

nought,  [bought. 

And  with  His  Blood  mankind  hath 

Nowell,  etc. 
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GOOD  CHRISTIAN  MEN,  REJOICE 

Melody,  14th  cent. 
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1.  Give  ye  heed  to  what  we  say:  News !  News  !  Je- sus  Christ  is  born  to-day; 

2.  Now  ye  hear  of  end  -  less  bliss  :  Joy!  Joy!  Je- sus  Christ  was  born  for  this! 

3.  Now  ye  need  not  fear  the  grave:  Peace !  Peace !  Je- sus  Christ  was  born  to  save! 
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PRAISE  TO  THE  LORD 


Melody  as  given  in  “  The  Chorale  Book 
for  England,”  1865 
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From  ill  do  Thoude  -  fend  me;  Re  -  ceiveme,  lead  me  home; 

New  bless  -  ings  dai  -  ly  send  me;  From  Thee  all  good  things  come. 
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1.  The  du  -  teous  day  now  clos  -  eth,  Each  flow’r  and  tree  re  -  pos 
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Shade  creeps  o’er  wild  and  wood;  Let  us,  as  night  is  fall 

And  grope  in  faith-less  strife :  But  when  life’s  day  is  o 
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there’s  no  drink-ing  aft  -  er  death, And  he  that  will  this  health  de  -  ny, 
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THE  MERMAID 


Traditional 


A  llegro  moderato 


Old  Sea  Song 


1.  One  Fri  -  day  morn  as  we  set  sail,  And  our  ship  not  far  from 

2.  Then  up  spoke  the  captain  of  our  gal  lant  ship,  Who  at  once  did  our  per  -  il 

3.  Then  up  and  spoke  the  lit -tie  cabin  boy,  And  a  fair-hair’d  boy  was 

4.  Then  three  times  round  went  our  gallant  ship,  And  three  times  round  went 
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comb  and  a  glass  in  her  hand, 

night  she  a  wi  -  dow  will  be, 

night  they  will  weep  for  me, 

sank  to  the  bot  -  tom  of  the  sea, 
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weep  for  me.  For  the  rag-ing  seas  did  roar, 
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1.  There’s  a  dear  lit  -  tie  plant  thatgrows  in  our  isle, ’Twas  Saint 

2.  That  dear  lit  -  tie  plant  still  grows  in  our  land  Fresh  and 

3.  That  dear  lit  -  tie  plant,  that  springs  from  our  soil,  When  its 
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Pa  -  trick  him  -  self  sure  that  set  it ; 

fair  as  the  daugh-ter  of  E  -  rin, 

three  lit  -  tie  leaves  are  ex  -  tend  -  ed, 
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*4~ 


^*;M  % 


Sr  0 

1*  U* 


*===*====* 


=t= 


Allegro  giocoso  (Solo)  (Chorus) 


jL.A-  w  S 

Z^  Zj |  ^ 

*  S~  S  ~ IS 

' J r 

i 

0  0  J  J  A 

0  0  \  \  J 

0  0  0-0 

7  4  «E _ . 

w  »  ^ 

0  0  m 

0  0  0  0 

r  uT  i*  i*  k 

1.  Oh  my  Sal  she  am  a  maid  -  en  fair:  Sing  Pol  -  ly  -  wol  ly - 

2.  Oh!  I  came  to  a  river  and  I  couldn’t  get  across,  Sing  Pol  -  ly  -  wol  -  ly  - 

3.  Oh!  a  grass-hopper  sitting  on  a  rail  -  road  track,  Sing  Pol  -  ly  -  wol  -  ly - 

4.  Be  -  hind  a  barn,  down  on  my  knees,  Sing  Pol  -  ly  -  wol  -  ly  - 

6.  He  sneezed  so  hard  wid  de  hoop  -  in’  cough,  Sing  Pol  -  ly  -  wol  -  ly  - 
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see  my  Su  -  sy  An  -  na,  Sing-ing  “  Pol  -  ly  -  wol  -  ly-  doo-dle”  all  the  day  ! 
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1.  My  name  is  Sol-o-mon  Le  -  vi,  At  my  store  on  Chat-ham 

2.  And  if  a  bum  -  mer  comes  a  -  long  To  my  store  on  Chat-ham 
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sec  -ond-hand  -  ed  ul  -  ster-ettes,And  ev  -  ’ry-thing  that’s  fine,  For 

kicks  the  bummer  right  out  of  my  store,And  on  him  sets  my  pup,  Fori 
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all  the  boys  they  trade  with  me  At  a  hun  dred  and  for  -  ty  -  nine, 
won’t  sell  cloth-ing  to  an  -  y  man  Who  .  tries  to  set  me  up. 

7,  v  n  p 

..  ,p 

n 

■ 

/k  !1  ?]  :  I  1  .  J 

1  ^ 

f/T\y  0  0 

«*  « 

ari  H  ■  # 

H  1 

0  "  * 

1 

\CI-  ^  ^  ^  ^  ^  «  * 

' 

/yr-  l,  □ 

L.. 

r'  •  i 

H 

w'b  **  •  J 

<F  • 

9'  J. 

- - 

-h  J. 

*  -J 

=Ps=rts=*sq=|=qi 

-0-w-d-  ~ 


Sol  -  o-mon  Le  -  vi,  Le  -  vi  tra  la 


la  la  !  Poor  Sheen-y  Le  -  vi, 


3 


if 


fSF==it 


-3-3~#i-3-3 

« - «-h- m— -u 


=t=d: 


-51 - 3- 


-3—3- 


SOLOMON  LEVI 


203 


204 


COMMUNITY  SONG  BOOK 


— *  9 


m — w  »- 


•  •  '  m  m — • — *  -I  - - =1:1 


fine,  For  all  the  boys  they  trade  with  me  At  a  hundred  and  for  -  ty  -nine. 
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Jor-  dan,  Dar’s  one  more  rib  -  ber,  Dar’s  one  more  rib-ber  for  to  cross. 


5  De  animals  went  in  three  by  three, 

De  bear,  de  flea,  an’  de  bumble  bee. 

6  De  animals  went  in  four  by  four, 

Ole  Noah  got  mad  an’  holler’d  for  more. 

7  De  animals  went  in  five  by  five, 

Wid  Saratoga  trunks  they  did  arrive. 

8  De  animals  went  in  six  by  six, 

De  hyena  laughed  at  de  monkeys’  tricks. 

9  De  animals  went  in  seven  by  seven, 

Said  de  ant  to  de  elephant,  who  are  you  a 

shovin’  ? 

10  De  animals  went  in  eight  by  eight, 

Dey  came  wid  a  rush  ’cause  ’twas  so  late. 


11  De  animals  went  in  nine  by  nine, 

Ole  Noah  shouted,  “  Cut  dat  line.” 

12  De  animals  went  in  ten  by  ten, 

De  ark  she  blow’d  her  whistle  den. 

13  And  den  de  voyage  did  begin, 

Ole  Noah  pulled  de  gang-plank  in. 

14  Dey  nebber  know’d  whar  dey  were  at, 
Till  de  ole  ark  bumped  on  Ararat. 

15  De  ole  ark  landed  high  and  dry, 

De  baboon  kissed  de  cow  good-bye. 

16  Now  please  just  look  out  for  de  text, 
To  be  continued  in  our  next. 
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1.  In  an-cient  days  there  liv’d  a  Turk,  A  hor  -  rid  beast, far  in  the  East, Who 

2.  A  youth  re  -  sid  -  ed  near  to  she,  His  name  was  Sam,  a  per  -  feet  lamb;  He 

3.  If  Sam  had  been  a  Mus-sul-man,  He  might  have  sold  the  Ba  -  bah  old,  And 

4.  The  Ba-ba  was  a -bout  to  smoke — His  slaves  rush’d  in  with  hor-rid  din — ‘‘Ma- 
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was  of  an-cient  ped  -  i-gree, And  came  from  old  Me-thu-sa-lem.  He  drove  a  trade,  and 
with  a  verse  of  A1  -  co  ran, Have  man-aged  to  bam-boo-zle  him;  But  oh  dear  no!  he 
shallah!  dogs  your  house  have  broke;  Come  down, my  lord, and  toozle  ’em!”The  Baba  wreath’d  his 
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sweet  and  smirk,  Com-plex  -  ion  fair  and  dark  blue  hair,  With  nought  a-bout  her 

pros -per’d  well,  In  skins  of  cats  and  an  -  cient  hats,  And  ring  -  ing  at  the 

tried  to  scheme, Pass’d  one  night  late  the  a  -  reagate,  And  stole  up  to  the 

face  in  smiles, Came  down  the  stair  and  wit-ness’d  there  The  gen -tie -man  in 
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5  The  pious  Baba  said  no  more 

Than  twenty  prayers,  but  went  up  stairs, 
And  took  a  bow  string  from  a  drawer 
And  came  back  to  Ka-foozle-um. 

The  maiden  and  the  youth  he  took 
And  choked  ’em  both,  and,  little  loth, 
Together  pitched  ’em  in  the  brook 

Of  Kedron,  near  Jerusalem.  Chorus. 

6  And  still,  the  ancient  legend  goes, 

When  day  is  gone  from  Lebanon, 

And  when  the  Eastern  moonlight  throws 
A  shadow  on  Jerusalem, 

Between  the  wailing  of  the  cats 
A  sound  there  falls  from  ruined  walls  — 
A  ghost  is  seen  with  three  old  hats, 

A  kissing  of  Ka-foozle-um.  Chorus. 
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I  see  their  sad  tears  fall-ing,  My  heart’s  turn’d  back  to  Dixie,  And  I  must  go. 
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OUR  WISH 


V.  Graham  Leila  Carper 

Moderato 


A  land  of  stal-wart  chil  -  dren,  The  na  -  tion’s  tru  -  est  wealth  ;  So 
As  stur  -  dy  and  as  cheer  -  ful  As  our  love  -  ly  prai-rie  flow’rs.  Then 


OUR  WISH 
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pray  ev  -  ’ry  night  That  ev  - ’ry  lit  -  tie  child  May  be  hap  -  py  and  bright. 
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*  Repeat  this  bar  once  for  2nd  verse,  twice  for  3rd  verse  and  so  on. 
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gen  -  tille  A  -  lou  -  et 
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lou  -  et  -  te,  je  te  plu  -  me  -  rai. 
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Alouette,  gentille  Alouette,  Alouette,  je  te  plumerai, 
Je  te  plumerai  le  bee,  je  te  plumerai  le  bee, 

Et  le  bee,  et  le  bee,  et  la  tete,  et  la  tete. —  O,  etc. 

Alouette,  gentille  Alouette,  Alouette,  je  te  plumerai, 
Je  te  plumerai  le  nez,  je  te  plumerai  le  nez, 

Et  le  nez,  et  le  nez,  et  le  bee,  et  le  bee, 

Et  la  tete,  et  la  tete. —  O,  etc. 

Alouette,  gentille  Alouette,  Alouette,  je  te  plumerai, 
Je  te  plumerai  le  dos,  je  te  plumerai  le  dos, 

Et  le  dos,  et  le  dos,  et  le  nez,  et  le  nez, 

Et  le  bee,  et  le  bee,  et  la  tete,  et  la  tete. —  O,  etc. 

Alouette,  gentille  Alouette,  Alouette,  je  te  plumerai, 
Je  te  plumerai  les  pattes,  je  te  plumerai  les  pattes, 
Et  les  pattes,  et  les  pattes,  et  le  dos,  et  le  dos, 

Et  le  nez,  et  le  nez,  et  le  bee,  et  le  bee, 

Et  la  tete,  et  la  tete. —  O,  etc. 

Alouette,  gentille  Alouette,  Alouette,  je  te  plumerai, 
Je  te  plumerai  le  cou,  je  te  plumerai  le  cou, 

Et  le  cou,  et  le  cou,  et  les  pattes,  et  les  pattes, 

Et  le  dos,  et  le  dos,  et  le  nez,  et  le  nez, 

Et  le  bee,  et  le  bee,  et  la  tete,  et  la  tete. —  O,  etc. 
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O,  WERT  THOU  IN  THE  CAULD  BLAST 

Robert  Burns  Mendelssohn,  1809-1847 

Andante 
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1.  Oh,  wertthou  in  the  cauld  blast,  On  yon  -  der  lea,  On  yon  -  der  lea,  My 

2.  Oh,  were  I  in  the  wild  -  est  waste,  Sae  black  and  bare,  Sae  black  and  bare, The 
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Or  did  mis  -  for-tune’s  bit  -  ter  storms  A- round  thee  blaw,  A  -  round  thee  blaw, 
Or  were  I  mon-arch  of  the  globe, With  thee  to  reign,  With  thee  to  reign, 
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Thy  shield  should  be  my  bos  -  om  To  share  it  a’,  To  share  it  a’. 
The  bright-est  jew  -  el  in  my  crown  Wad  be  my  queen, Wad  be  myqueen. 
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I  WOULD  THAT  MY  LOVE 

H.  Heine  Mendelssohn,  1809-1847 
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dreams,  Still  there  my  love  it  will  haunt  thee  e’en 
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Eugene  Field 
m  A  ndante  legato 
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LITTLE  BLUE  PIGEON 
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Sleep,  lit -tie  pi  -  geon,and  fold  your  wings; 
(  Voices  humming  very  softly  or  violin  solo ,  ad  lib.)  pp 
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fold  your  wings,  Lit  -  tie  blue  pi-geon  with  mournful  eyes,  Am  I  not  sing-ing, 
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GLOSSARY. 


Allegro  —  quick,  lively. 

Allegretto  —  rather  quick,  but  not  so  quick  as  allegro. 
Andante  —  at  a  moderate  pace. 

Andantmo  —  a  little  slower  than  andante. 

Animato  —  in  a  lively  animated  style. 

Con  brio  —  with  energy. 

Con  espressione  —  with  expression. 

Con  moto  —  with  movement. 

Con  spirito  —  with  spirit. 

Giocoso  —  gaily,  joyously. 

Legato  —  smoothly. 

Leggier  o  —  lightly. 

Lento  —  slow. 

Maestoso  —  in  a  majestic  style. 

Marcato  —  well  marked,  the  rhythm  well  defined. 
Moderato  —  moderately. 

Molto  —  much. 

Rallentando,  or  rail.  —  gradually  slackening  the  speed. 
Sostenuto  —  sustained. 

Tempo  di  marcia  —  in  the  time  of  a  march. 

Tranquillo  —  quietly,  gently. 
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